CHAPTER III
THE LAY OF THE LAND

RIVERS AND RIFTS

BECAUSE here in England we cannot realize size, we who pack
40-odd million people into a country meant to carry half
that number, it is no bad thing to attempt to grasp the main
features of Indian geography, recounted in words of one-
syllable metaphor.

First let us again envisage the main figures already given.
Population 353 millions, length from north to south, from
Cape Comorin to Peshawur 1800 miles, breadth from west
to east from Karachi to the vicinity of Assam also 1800 miles.
The shape of India is well known, and need not be descanted
on, hanging out of the map like a blunted icicle. Those of
us who see a good orographical or raised map know the look
of the astounding great wall of the Himalaya, the 'Abode
of Snow5, that leaves the Indian Peninsula lying far below
the great uplands of Tibet and Central Asia, and the
strangled, torn, and tumbled ways that lead from the Afghan
plateaux to the low-lying valley of the Indus. The great
wall of the Himalaya has been an almost effective barrier
to the infiltration of the Mongol races from that side, but
through the more open and accessible, if grim and overhung,
Afghan passes the great waves of racial tides have poured
into India from the human matrices on the Central Asian
steppes. Through the ages, almost before time was, have
they come . . . Dravidian, Aryan, Jat, Tartar, Turk and
Mongol ... to make this strange warp and weft which the
West calls India, from the people of Hind or Sind and the
Indus.
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